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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fift : with his battell fought 
France^ Togitherwith 
Ancient FiFtoU> 

inttr Kmg TF«”ryt Cl^rcnce^ 

MtlMher attendants. 

Exeter, 

S Haill call in th*AmbaCfadots my Liege ? 

Ktng. Not yet my coufin, till we be refolu d 
Offome ferious matters touching vs and France, 

’By^. God and his Angels guard you^factcd throne. 
And make you long become It. 

Xm^.Sure we thanke you : and good my Lord proceed 
Why the Law Satique which they haue in f r4w«. 

Or (hould or ftiould not ftop in vs our claime ; 
AndGodforbid my wife and learned Lord, 

That you fhould falhioo, frame, or wreft the fame. 

For God doth know how matiy now in health. 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 
Of what your reucrence (hall incite vs too. 

Therefore take heede how you impa wne our perfon , 
How you awake the fleepingfword of warre : 
Weehargeyou in the name of Grdtake heede. 

After thisconiuration,fpeake my Lo.d : 

And we will iudge. note, and bclceue in heart, 
Thatwhatyourpeake,is wa(ht as pure 
Aslmiabapiirme. 

A» Bylh. 
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The chromic Hiflory 

5 /y/?.Thcubcarc me gracious Soueraigne, & you Pccrca 
Wi^ich owe your Hues, your faith^ and fcruiccs 
Tq this impcriall Throne : 

There is no bar to ftay your highnefle clairac to France, 
But one; which they produce from Paramount: 

No female (Tiall luccecd in Saliejue Land^ 

Which Land, the French vniuftly gloze 

To be the Rcalmc of France, 

And Par amount the founder of this law and female barrtv 
Yet their owne writers faithfully affirmc. 

That the Land Saliqus lyes in Germatn^ 

Betweeae the floods oiSabeck,z^A oi time ^ 

Where Charles the fift hauing fubdude the Saxon* 

There left behindc, and fctlcd certainc French, 

Who holding in difdaine the Germane wonicn^ 

For fomc dilhoneft manners of their Hues, 

EftablillK there this Law, To wit. 

No female fhall fuccccd in Saltque Land : 

Which^ii//< 2 ^tf lapd (as I haue fayd before) 

Is at this time in Germany, calTd Mefene* 

Thus doth it well appeare, i\\q S alicjusXzvt 
Was not dcuifed for the Rcalme of France .* 

Nor did the French poflefle the Salique land, 

Vntillfoure hundred one and twenty ycarc* 

After the funftion of King Paramount ^ 

Godly fuppofd the founder of this Law! 

Hugh Capet alio that vfurpt the Crownc, 

To fine his Title with fomeflicw of truth. 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and nought : 
Conucy’d himfelfc as heirc to the Lady luger. 

Daughter to Charles theforefayd Duke oiLorain^^ 

So that as clccre as is the fummers Sun, 

King P'tptns Title, and Hugh Capets'chime^ 

King Charles his fatisfa61ion, all appeare 
To hold in right and title of the female : 

So dp the Lords o( France vncill this day, 

Howbeit they would hold vp this Saltque Law 

• To 



oftJenfjthcJift. 

To barre your highoeffe claiming from the female^ 

And rather choofc to hide them in a net, ^ 

Then amply to embrace thciporooked cautcf, ^ 

Vfurpt from yaaand your progenitors. 

X. May we with right and confciencc make this clailBs 
gi.Thc fin vpon my head dread Soueraigne r 
For m the bookc of Numbers u is writ. 

When the fonne dyes, Ictthc inhcritaiicc 

Defeend vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord, ftand for your avrne, 

Vn windc your bloody flagge, 

00 my dread Lord to your great Grandfires gtaup> 

From whom you claimc : , , , 1 

And your great Vncklc Edsvari^^t blackc Prince^ 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy, 

Making Jefeate on thcfull power of Prance ^ 

Whilft his moft mighty father on a hill. 

Stood fmilingtobjebold his Lyons wbelpc. 

Foraging the blood ofFrenchNobility.,- 
O Noble Englfllh, that could entertaine 
With halfc t^ir forces the full power oiPrance : 

And let another halfc ftand laughing by. 

All out of workt, anjd'oaldc for a 6 Hon. . 

King.\JVc muft not oncly armc vs gainft thc Prenchy 
But lay downc our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduantages# 

3/.Tbc Marches gracious foneraignCjflialbcfiifficicnt 
To guard your Englandfromthc^pilfeTing borderers. 

King^VJc donee oicancthccuuirflng fneakers oncly, 
Butfcarcthc maineemendment ofthc Scot : 

For you fhall read, ncuer my great Grandfather 
Vnmaskt his power fiir Prance^ 

But that the onhis vnfurniflnt kingdoms. 

Came pouring like the tide intaa breach, 

That being empty of defences, 

Hath fl'iookc and tre|nbled at the brutchccTCofl 

Bijh, She hath bin then mate fear’d then hurt my Lord : 
A 3 For 
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The chronicle HiJiory 

For heart her but cxamplificd by her fclfe. 

When all her cbiualry hath bene in France, 

And (he a mourning widdow of her Noblca, 

She hath her fclfc not oncly well defendedt 
But taken and impounded (as a ftray)thc King o(Semu 
Whom like a cay tiffc (he did kadc to France ^ | 

Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife. 

As is the owfe and hottomc ofthc Cca, 

With funken wrackc, and fliipleflc treafurie. 

Lord. There is a faying very old and true. 

If you will France win. 

Then with Scot land begin : 

For once the Eagle Englandhtiti^ in pray. 

To his vnfurniftitNcft thewcazlciScar 
VV ould fucke her Egges, 

Playing the Moufc in abfence of the Cat, 

To fpoyle and hauocke more then (he can eat. 

Exe. It followes then, the Cat muft flay at borne. 

Yet that is but a airft ncccffity. 

Since we haue traps to catch the petty theeues ; 

V Vhilft that the armed hand doth fight abroad. 

The aduifed head controlles at home : 

For gouernment though high or low, being put in parts, 
Congrueth with a mutuali confent like piufickc. 

True, therefore doth heauen 
Diutde the fate of man in diuers fun6Iions : 

VVhercio is added as an ay me or But, Obedience s 
For fo liuc the hony bees, creatures that by awe 
Ordaine anadlofordertoapeopIedKingdome. 

They haue a King, and Officers of fort ; 

Where fomc like Magiftrates correft at home: 

Others, like Merchants venturcTradc abroad : 

Others, like foldiours armed in their Bings, 

M akc boot vpon the fommers V eluct bud : 

Which pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the Tent-royaH oftheir Emperor; 

Who buffed in bis maiefty, behold 

The 
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of Henry the fift. 

The finging Mafops building roofes of Gold, 

The duill Gtizens lading vp the hony, 

The fad-cy d luflice with his furly humme. ^ 
Dcliucringvp to executors pale, the lazie caning drone. 
This I inferre, that twenty aftions once a footc. 

May all end in one moment. 

As many arrowes lofed fcucrall wayes, fly to one markc : 
As many feucrall wayes mcctc in one To wnc ; 
Asmanyfrcdi ftreamesrun in one felfe-fea : 

As many lines clofc in the diall center .• 

So may a thoufand aaions once a foote. 

End in one moment, and be all well born Without defetr. 
Therefore my Liege to France, 

Diuide your happy England into foure. 

Of which cake you one quarter into France, 

And you withall, (hall make all pallia (hake. 

If wc with thrice that power left at home, 

Cannot defend our owne doore from the dogge« 

Let vs be beaten, and from henceforth lofe 
The name of policy and hardincfTc. 

Kin. Call in the mclTengf r fent from the Dolphin, 

And by your ayde, the noble finnewes of our Land, 
France\)e\r\g ours,vvecl bring it to our awe. 

Or breake it all in pecces : 

Either our Chronicles fi^all with full mouth tpeake 
Freely of our a£hs, or clfc like tongueleCTc mutes, 

Not wbrffitpt with a paper Epitaph: 

Enter the Ambajfadors from France. ^ 

Now arc wc well prepard to know the Dolphins pleafure 
For wc hcare your comming is from him. 

Pleafcih your Maiefty to giuc vs Icauc 
Freely torCrtder what wehaucin charge, 

Or fliall I fparingly (hew afarre off. 

The Dolphins pleafarCj and out Embaffagc ? 

King.Wt are no tyrant,but a Chriftian King, 

To whom our fpirit is as fubieft. 

As arc our wretches fettered in our prifons^ 

There- 








TheChroukleflWory 

Tlicrefote and with vnturbed btaldnefle 
Tell vs the Dolphins tninde. 

jtfthf, Then ibinio the Dolphjp faith. 

VYbf^eas ypjt ekitne eertaine.Townesin Francft 
Fiom youf pv0d.c«eSor King Bdifardda^ third, 
Thishcrcturnes ; 

Hf faith, there’s nought in France, 

That can bq with a nimble Galliard wonne. 

You cannot rcuellintoDukcdom.es there; , 

Therefore he fendeth mceter for your ftudie 
This tun of treafure: and in lieu of this, 

Defires to letthcDukedomes that you crane 
Hcarc no more from you. This the Dolphin faith. 

Kin^. What treaiure Vnckle ? 

Sxt. Tennis balles my Liege, 

Kin^. Wee are glad the Dolphin it fo pleafant with vs, 
Your mcCfage, and his prefent we accept. 

When we hauc matcht our Rackets to thefc balles. 

We wil by Gods grace play him fuclr a fet, 

Shal ftrike his fathers Crowne into the hazard. 

T ell him he bath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 
That all the courts of France flralbc diilurbd with chafes. 
And we vndctftandhim wcll.howhc comes ore vs 
With our wilder dales. 

Not meafuting what vfc wc made of them, 

Weneuer valcw’dthis poore fcate o^ngland, 

And therefore gauc our fclucs to barbarous Licenfi?, 

As tis common feene. 

That men are merrieft whemhey are from home. 

But tell the Dolphin we will keepe our Rate, 

Be like a King, mighty, and command. 

When wc do rowm vs in the Throne ofFraiKC, 

For this wc haue layd by our Maicfty, 

And plodded like a mari foe working dayes. 

But wc will rife therewith fo foil of glory. 

That wc will dazlc all the eyes of France, 

I Rrike the Dolphin blindc to lookc on Vf, 





fiJUentytheJift. 

And tell him this. 

His mockc hath turn’d his balles to ^n-flones, 

And his foulc fhall fit fore charged, tor the WaftfuU 
Vengeance that fhall fiyc from them. 

For this his mockc. 

Shall mockc many a wife out of their dcare husbands, 
Mockc mothers from their fonnes, mockc Caftles down. 
I, fome are yet vngotten and vnbornc, 

That fhall haue caufc to curfethe Dolphins fcornc. 

But this lies all within the will ofGod, 

To whom we do appcalc ; and in whofe name, 

Tell you the Dolphin we are coraming on, 

To vengc vs as wc may, and to put forth our hand 
In a right caufc : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 
His ieft will fauout but of fha How wit, * 

When thoufands wcepe more then did laugh at ir, 
Conucy them with fafe condu(Sf; fee them bcncc. 
fATtf. This was a merry meffage. 

Kwg.Vfc hope t o make the fender blufh at it ; 

Therfore let our colle£iion for the wars be foon prouided 
For God before, weel check the Dolphin at his fathers 
Doore ; therefore let eiicry man now taske his thought. 
That this fairc aftion may on footc be brought. 

SxcHHt omnes. 



Enter Nim (tnd 'Bardolfe, 

"S^r.Good morrow Corporall Nim. 

Nim.Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe, 
jP^r.What, is Ancient Piftoll and thee friends yet ? 
Nim.\ cannot tell.things muft be as they may : 

I dare not fight.but I will winke and bold out mine Iron, 
Tis a fimple one,but what tho ; twil fetue to tofle chcefe, 
And it will endure cold as another mans fword will. 

And theres the humour of it. 

B<ir.Ifaith Mifircfle Quickly did thee great wrong, 

For thou wert troth>plight to her. 

^ ^ B 
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T7im.\ tuuft do as I may.tho patience be i tired mare, 
Yet (heel plod.and fome fay kniues hauc edges. 

And men may fleepe and haue their throates about them 
At that time, and there’s the humor of it. 

B^r.Come ifaith,llebcftow a breakfaft to make 
and thee friends. What a plague fliould we carry kniues 
to cut our owne throates* 

A^»fflj.Ifaith ilc liue as long as I may,that’s the certaine of 
it. And when I cannot Hue any longer,lle do as 1 may, 

And there’s my reft.and the randcuous of it. 

E»ter T0eB,and HoBts his i»ife, 

'Bstr. Good morrow iacieatPiBoll’ 
hcere comes ancient PiBoll,l prethce Nim b e quiet* 
AT/w.How do you my hoft ? 

PiB3iCc flau«,calleft thou me hoft ? 

Now by gads lugges 1 fwcare,! fcorne the title* 
NorlhallroyAW/keepc lodging. 

HofitNo by my troth not 1, 

For we cannot bed nor boord halfe a (core gentlewomen 
That liue honeftly by the pricke of their needle. 

But it is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-houfe, 

O Lordjheerc’s Corporall A7i»«,Bow (ball 
We haue wilfull adultery and murthet committed .* 

Good Corporall Nim (hew the valour of a man. 

And put vp your (word. A^/w.Pufli. 

Pi7?.What,doft thou pu(h,thou prick card cur of ifeland 
AT/>». Will you (hog off? 1 would haue you folus. 
?/(?.SoIus, egregious dog,that folus in thy throate. 
And in tliy lungs,and which is worfe, within 
Thy mesfull mouth,! do retort that (blus 
In thy bowels, and in thy law perdie ; for I can talke* 
And Pi/?o//flalhing fiery cockc is vp. 

Nim.l am not Barhafom^yoa cannot coniurc me ; 

I haue an humor Pifiolho knocke you indifferently well, 

And you fall foulc with me Pijieflf 

He fcoure you with my Rapict in faire tearmes. 



9f JUn/jtheJiJi, 

If vou vsill walke off a little, 

JleV*«ke your guts a little in good termes* 

And there’s thchuinor of it* , 

prf.O braggard vile, and damned furious wight. 

The grauedoth gape, and groaning 

^^r.Heare roe,hc that ftrikes the firft blow, 

lie kill Wim,a$ I am a Souldicr. n, i, t . 

F»/?. An oath of mickle might, and fury (hall abate, 
lie cut your throat at one time or another 
In ftitc tetmes : and there’s the humor of it. 

Fiif .Couple gorge is the word,I thee dehe agen ; 

A damned hound,tbinktt thou my fpoufe to get ? 

No,to the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch fourth the lazar kite of Crefides kinde, 

Doll Tear-(heete,(he by name, and her efp<>wl« 

I hauc.and I will hold, the quandom quickly. 

For the onely (he and Paco, there it is enoug • 

Enter the'Boy. 

B*;r.Hoftes,you muft come ftraight to my Ma„ec, 

And you hoft PiVftfK. , n 

Good Btffiolfe put thy nofc betwecnc the (hectes. 

And do the office ofa warning pan. 

He/?.By my troth hee’l yeeld the Qow a pudding one ot 
thefc dayes. 

Ilc go to him,husband you*l come ? 

fi4r.Come befriends. 

A?5»», prethce be friends,and if thou Wilt not. 

Be enemies with me too. 

iW.I (hal haue my eight (hillings 1 won of you at betting 
T«y?.Bafcistheflauethatpaycs. 

AT, -.That now I will haue, and there’s the 

F»/?.As manhood (hall compound. T ^ 

Bar.Wt that ftrikes the firft blow, 
llekillhimby ihisfword, . 

Fs.S word is an oath,and oathes muft haue thetr * 
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TheChromde HtUory 

N'md ftiall haue my eight (hillings 1 wonne of you at 
betting, ' 

Ttfi.K noble flult thou haue, and ready pay, 

And liquor likewife will 1 giue to thee. 

And fricndlhip (hall combinde out brotherhood, 
lie liue by Nim (hall liue by me : 

Is not this iuft ? for 1 (hall Sutler be 
Vnto the Campe,and profit will occtue. 

Nim.l (hail haue my noble ? ■ ■ 

?/7?.Incani mod trucly paid, '• 

AVw.Why thcrcs the humor of it. 

£nitr Hefies. 

Hefies. As eycr you came of men come in. 

Sir lohn^Tpooxc foulc is fo troubled 
With a burning ta(han contigian feucr,tis wonderfull, 
Pifi.Lzt vs condole the kuight ; for lamkins we wil liue,' 

€xtmtt omntSt 
'Enter Exeter and Glower, 

GloJiAciort God my Lord,his Grace is too bold to 
truft tbefe ttaytors, 

^w,They (hall be apprehended by and by. 

' but the man that was his bedfellow. 

Whom he hath cloyed and graced with Princely fauors, 
That he (hould for a forreigne purfe,to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trechery. 

Sxe.O the Lord of Uitasjham. 

Enter the King etxd three Lordi. 

King.t^ow firs, the winde is faire,and we will aboord ; 
My Lord of Cambridge, zni my Lord of dias/ham, 

And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts, 

Do you not thinkc the power we beare with vs, 

W’ill make vs Conquerors in the field of France"* 

Masfham^o doubtmy Liege, if each roan do his bed. 

Cam. 



4 / mnrytbcj^. 

Cam Neuer was Monarch better feared and loued then 
is your Maicfty* 

Grey Eaenthofethat were your fathers enemies 
Haue deeped their gals in hony for your fake. 

therefore haue great caufc ofthv^Kfulncflc, 
And (hall forget the office of out hands ; 

According totheir caufc and worthinclTe. 

fcruice (hall with fteelcd finewes fliinc, 

And labour (hall rcfrelh it fclfe with hope 
To do your Grace ince(Tant feruicc. 

ii:i»/T.Vncklc of Exeter, enlarge the man 
Committed ycficrday,ihat raild againd our perfon. 

We confidcr it was the heate of wine that fet him on, 

And on his more aduice wepardon him. 

yl/^/That is mercy.but too much fccurity ; 

Let him be puniflit Soueraigne, 

Lead the example of him, breed more of fuch a kindc. 
let vs yet be mcrcifull. 

(^am.So may your highne(re,and punifli too. 

Grey. You (he w great mercy if you giue him life. 

After the tade of his conedion. 

AlafTc.your too much care and loue of me. 

Are heauy orifons againd the poore wretch. 

If httlc faults proceeding ondiftempcr. 

Should not be winked at. 

How fhould we dretch our eye,whcn capitall crimes, 
Chewed,fwallowed,and digcdcd,appeare before vs ; 

■ Well yet enlarge the man,tho Cambridge and the rclt 
In their dcarc loucs,and tender preferuanon of our date, 
W ould haue him punifht. 

Now to our French caufes. 

Who are the late Commiffioners ? 

Cam.Mc one my L ord. 

Your highneffc bad me askefor it to day. 

"Maf So did you me roy Soueraigne, 

Crey.^nA me my Lord. 

B s 
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King, Then Richard Earle of there is yours, 

There is yours, my Lord of Alajham s 
And fir knight of Northtmthtrlaadt 

This fame is yours; 

Readc them, and know we know your wonhinelRl. 
Vncklc Exeter , I will aboord tonight. 

Why how now Gemlemen,why change you colour^ 
What fee you in thole papers, 

That hath fo chafed your blood out of apparance f 
Cam, I do confelTe my fault, and do fubmit roe 
T o your highneffc mercy. 

M^h.To which we all appeale. 

^/«g.The mercy which was quit in vs but late. 

By your ownc rcafons is fore»ftald and done : 

You muft not dare for ftiame to aske for mercy. 

For your owne confcience turne vpon your bofomet. 

As dogs vpon their mafiers worrying them. 

See you my Princcs,and my Noble Pcercs, 

Thefe englifli Monfters •• 

My Lord of C4w^r/<^«hcre, 

You know how apt we were to grace him 
In all things belonging to his honor ; 

And this vilde man hath for a few light crownes. 

Lightly confpir’d and fworoe vnto^e praftifes of Fraect, 
To kill vs hecre in HamftonJTo the which. 

This knight, no lefle in bountybound to vs 
Then Cambridge is,hath likewifisfwome. 

But oh,what mall I fay to thee falfe man. 

Thou cruell,ingratefull,and inhumane creature. 

Thou that didft bcare the key of all my counfcil. 

That knewft the very feercts of roy heart. 

That almoft mightft haue eoyn’d me into gold ; 
Wouldft thou hauepradlifde on me for thy vfe ? 

Can it be poinble;that out of thee 

Should proceed one iparkc that might annoy my finger . 

Tis fo ftrange,that tho the truth doth flicw as grofe 



pjHtnfythtfife. 

s% blacke from whitc,mine eye will fcarfely fee it. 

Their faults are open, 

Arreft them to the anfwet of the law, 

And Gad acquit them of tbcir pra6tifcse 

£xf.I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By thenameof i?i^l'-rd,EarIcof Cambridge, 

I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Thtrttas Gr^t 

va\o\itoi Northumberland. . 

Malb.OiXt purpofes God luftly hatn difcouered. 

And I repent my fault more then my death. 

Which I bcfeech your Maiefty forgiue. 

Although my body pay the price of it. 

jfpf^.God quit you in his mercy, 

Hcareyour fenicnce. 

You haue confpir*d againft our royall P«tlo«, 

loyncd with an enemy proclaim d and fixed. 

And from his Coffers rcceiued the golden canicft of ottr 

Touching our perfotv we feeke no redrefle. 

But we our kingdomes fafety muft fo tender, 

Whofe ruinc you haue fought, 

Thattoourlaweswedodeliueryou, 

Get youhencc,poore miferable creatures to your death. 
The tafte whereof,God in his mercy giuc you patience 
To endure,and true repentance of all your deeds amille : 
Beare them hence. 

Exit three Lords, 

Now Lords to Trance : The enterprife whereof, 
ShallbctoyoiiasvSjfuccefliucly. _ 

^inccGod cut off this dangerous treafon lurking in out 
Checrly to fca,the fignes of war aduance ; 

No King of 6»z^and, \i not King of France. 

** Sxitemnes, 

Enter 
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Enter Nim,f$fi»R,B*rdolfe^H»fi«r/md4i«y. . 

■ ^ 

prcthce fweet hearc, A il 

l-ctmcbrtngtbccfofartcas5#<i«M, | 

/*ii?.No n»r,nofur. . t 

Sdr.Welljfir 7o^» is gone,God be with him. 

/7<>/?.I,heis in y7rtW/bofome,ifeuerany were, ’ 

He wen: away as if it were a cryfombd chiidc, i i 

Betwccnc twelue and one, 

lull at turning of the tide; ' 

Hisnofewas asiharpeasapen; , 

For when I faw him fumble with the flicets, ' 

And talke of flowcrs,andfmilevpoii his fingers ends, • : 

1 knew there was no way but one. ' j 

How now fir /e^«, quoth I? ■ 

And he cryed three times,God,God,God, . , 

Now I tocomfort him,badhimnotthinkeof God, J 

I hope there was no fuch need. ; 

Then he bad me put more cloathes on his feete, i 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any fione, 

And to his knees, and they were as cold as any ftone. 

And fo vpward,& vpward.and all was as cold as ftopc, 
7V/»s.Thcy fay he ctidc out on Saeke. 

JTif^.lthathedid. 

Boy.KnA of women. 

Hofi.No that he did not. 

Sfly.Yes that he did,8c fed they were diuels incamste. ■ 
Indeed carnation was a colour he ncuer ioued. 
A7/»».Well,hc did cry out on women. 

//g/?. Indeed he d id in feme fort handle women 
But then he was rumaticke, , 

And talkt of the whore of Babilon. 

B^.Hoftes.doyou remember he faw a Flea Hand 
V pon Bardolfes nofe,and fed it was a blackc foule j 

in hell ? i 

S^rd, 
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tffiemythtffu 

Well, God be with him. 

That was all the wealth I got in his feruiee. 

iV<».ShallweIhogoff? 

The king will be gone from SeMhnntpttn, 

P/j?.Cleare ?p thy criftals, 

Looke to my chattels and my moueabics ; 

Truft none ; the word is pitch and pay ; 

Mens words are wafer cakes, 

And hold faft is the onely dog my dearc. 

Therefore cophetua be thy couiuellor. 

Touch her foft lips and part. 

54r.FatewcIl hofteffc. 

cannot kis.and theres the humor of tt* 

But adieu. 

Pf7?.Kccpe faft thy buggleboe. 

Exit mnet. 

Enter King «f France, ’Bonr^cn, DelphiUt 
and ethers. 

JCw^.Nowyou Lords of Orleanee, 

Of Benrhen^znd of Beny , ^ 

You fee the King of England is not ftacke. 

For he is footed on this Land already. 

Dolfhin.lAy gracious Lord, 

Tis meete we all go foorthj 
And arme vs agiinft the foe : 

And view the weake and fickly parts of fr nnee : 

But let vs do it with no (hew of fearc. 

No with no more, then if we heard 

England were troubled with a Mortis dance. 

For my good Lord.ftie is fo idcly kingd. 

Her feeptet fo fantaftically borne. 

So guided by a (hallow humorous youth. 

That feare attends her not. 

Cos.O peace Prince Dolphin, you deceiue your feue* 
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Thi chronicle Hillory 

Qi^etiionyour Grace the late Embaflador, 

With what regard he heard his Embaflage, 

How well fuppUed with aged Counfellorr, 

And how his refolution anlwcr’d him. 

You then would.fay.that Harry was not wildc. 

Xw^.Welljthinke we Harry llrong, 

And llrongly atme vs to preuent the foe. 

Co».My Lordjhcerc is an Ambafladov 
From the King of England. 

X/«^.Bid him come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed, Lords. 

DolMy gracious father,cut vp this Engliflt Ihort, 
Selfc-loue my Liege is not fo vile a thing 
As'fclfe-negledling. 

Enter £xcter» . 

King.V'com our brother of England ? 

Evetprom him, and thus he greets your Maicfiy ; 
He wils you in the name of God Almighty, 

,That you deueft your felfe,and lay apart 
7 hat borrowed title, which by gift of heauen. 

Of law, of naturc,and of Nations, longs 
To him and to his hcurcs, namely the Crownc 
And all wide ftretfhed titles that belongs 
Vnto the ctowne of France, that you may know 
Tis no fmifter,norno awkeward claime, 

Pickt ftom the wormeholes of old vaniflit daics^ 
Nor from the duft of old obliuion racke. 

He fends you thefe moft memorable lines. 

In eucty branch truely demonftrated t 
Willing you ouertooke this pedigree. 

And when you finde him euenly «riued 
From his moft famed and famous Anceftors, 
Sdward the third ; he bids you then refigne 
YourCrowne andKingdome,indire£Uy helA 
From him,thenatiue and true Challenger. 



m* 



of Henry the fift. 

If not, what follower ? 

Fx Bloody coftraint.for tf you hide the crown 
Eueii in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
Therefore in fierce icmpcft is he comming 
In thunder, and in carthquake,likc a hae. 

That if requiring faile,he will compcll it : 

And on your heads turner he the wiaows tesres 
The orpbantscries,the dead mens bones, 

For'hurand^ftth^^^^ 

Which fhall be fwallowcd in this controucrlie. 
This is his claime, his threatning, & my meffage, 
Vnlcffe the Dolphin be in prcfcnce heerc. 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 
Dol.^or the Dolphin ? I ftand here far him, 

What to heare from England. 

£Arc.Scorn & defiance, (light regard, contempt, 
And any thing that may not mif-becomc 
The mighty fcnder,doth he prize you at .* 

Thus faith my King. Vnles your fathers highnes 
Sweeten the bitter mockc you fent bis Maicfty, 
Hee’l call you to fo loud an anfwer for it. 

That Caues and wombly V aults of France 
Shall chide your trefpaffe, & rcturnc your mock. 
In fecond accent of his Ordenance. 

•DoLSay that my father render faire reply, 
Itisagainftmy will; 

For 1 defire nothing fo much, 

As oddes with England. ^ 

And for that caufe, according to his youth, 

I did prefent him with ihofe balks. ^ 

Exe% Hee’l make your farts Loucr fhake for it. 
Were it the Miftrcffe Court of mighty Europe, 
And be alTured,you’l finde a difference. 

As we bis fubie£f s haue in wonder found, 
Betweene his yonger dales, and thefe he mufters 
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The Chrmcle IJiUtty 

Now he weights time cuen to the lateft graine. 

Which you (hall findc in your owne Ioffe*, 

If we ftay in 

Xw^.Welljfor vsyou (hall returne our anfwer backc 
To our brother of England* 

Exitomna, 

Enter Nm,'Bardolfe,PifieH,andB^, 
iViVw.Before God hcercs hot feruice. 

P«?.Tis hot indeed, blowes go and CQine, 

G ods vaffals drop and dye. 

Nim,T\s honor,and there’s the hunaor of it. 

Would I were in London, 
ide giue all my honour for a pot of Ale. 

Pi/f.And I : if wilhes would preuaile, 

I would not liay,but thither would I hie. 






Enter FleweHen^And beats them in* 

F/fw.Gods pludjVp to the breaches 
You rafcals,will you not vp to the breaches i 
A7/»*. Abate thy rage fweete knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

Biyr.WelljI would I were once from them ; 

They would haue me as ramiliar 

With mens pockets,as their Gloues and their 

Handkerchers.thcy will (lealeany thing. 

B/trdelfr ffole a Lute- cafe, carried it three mile. 

And fold it for three halfepence. 

Wm ftole a fire-fhouell, 

1 knew by ihatjthcy meant to carry coales .♦ 

Welljif they will not leauc me, 

1 meanc to leaue them. 

Exit Nim,’Sardelfe,Pilf»ll,and'B^4 

Enter Cower, 

^w^r.Captainc Flewellen, you muft come ffrait 
TotheMincSjtothcDukeof (?/a/Zcr, 

Flew, 




of Henry the f ft. 

FUw Looke you,tcIl the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the Mines : the concuaueties is orherwife. 
You may difeuffe to the Duke,the enemy is digd 
Himfclfc fiuc yards tnder the countermines : 

By lefbu I thinkehoel blow vp all. 

If there be no better direilion, 

.Akrum. Enter the King and hu Lords. 

King.Hovo yet refolues the Gouernor of the Townc ? 
This is the lateft parley weel admit ; 

Therefore to our beft mercy giue your felues^ 

Or like to men proud of deftruaion.dcfie vs to our worft 
For as I am a fouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me bcft.if we begin the battery oikc againe, 

1 will not leaue the halfe atchieued Harflew, 

Till in her afiies (he be buried, 

The gates of mercy are all (hut vp. 

What fay you.will you yceld and this auoid, 

Or guilty in defence be thus deftroid ? 

Enter Goteemor, 

Goner.Our expeftation hath this day an end .♦ 

The Dolphin,whom of fuccout we entreated, 

Retumes vs word.his powers are not yet ready 
To raife fo great a (lege : therefore dread King, 

We yeeld oustowne and Hues to thy foft mercy : 

Enter our gates,difpofe of vs and outs. 

For we no longer are defenfiue now. 

Enter Katherine and t/llice. 



Kate. y#//cevenccia,vous aues cates en, 
Vou parte fort bon Atvgloys englatara. 
Coman faepalh vou la main en francoy. 
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jhe chromcle Ei^ery 
y}lice l.i main madam dehan. 

K^te.h da bras. 
uilice.Dc arma madam. 

Kate.tc main da ban la bras de arma, 
j4lice.OwycUiiim. 

ICrffir.E Coman fa pella vow la menton a la co-11. 
jiliceX>i ncckjC dc cin, Madam. 

Kate.'E dcneck.c dc cin,edc code. 

jiltce.De cudic ma foy le oblye,mais Ic rcmcmbre, 

Le tudCjO dc clbo Madam. 

JC^iff.Ecowte Ic rcherfcra,towt cclla qiiclac epoandre, 
Dehan.dc arma,de neck,du cm,e dc bilbo. 
uilfce.De clbo Madam. 

Kate.O IcfUjlea obloyc ma foy,ccoute le rccontcra 
Dc hatijdc arma,dc neck,dccin,e dc elbo.eca bon, 
AliceM^y foy Madam, vou parla au fc bon Angloy, 
Afic vous aucs cttuc cn Englatara. 

/C<i/^.Par la grace de deu an petty tancs. Ic parlc millcUt 
Coman fc pella vou le pcid c le robe. 

^/;«.Lc foot, e le con. 

Kate.Lt foot,c le con,0 lefu 1 Ic nc veu poinft parle, 
Sic plus dcuant le cho chcualircs dc franca, 

P ur one million ma foy. 

^/i«.Madam,defoote,clecon. • 

Kate.O et ill aufie,ecoutc A/ice^dc hati,de arma, 

Dc neck, dc cin, le foqte,c de con. 

Alice. Czt fort bon Madam, 

Kate.h loucs a diner. 

Exitmnet, 

Enter King tf France, herd Cenfia^/Cfthe 
Dolphin, and Eowbon, 

Kwjf .Tis certainc heis paft the Riuer 
Cpw.Mordcu ma via i Shall afew fpranes ofrs. 

(The emptying of our fathers luxery) 




fff Henry the Jtft, 

\nd if they paffe vnfought withall, 

IcfcU n»y Dukedome for a foggy Farme 

ta.LZ..nookclUofE»gl»f 

Cw. Why whence bauc they this mctull? 

Is not their Climate raw.foggy, and cold. 

On whom,as in difdainc.thc Sunne lookes pale ? 
Canbailcy broth, a drench . 

Their fodden water decockt fuchhuely blood ? 

And fhall our quickc blood,fpirited with wme, 

Seeme ftofty ? O for honour of our names, 

To know what willing ranfome he will giue . 

Sonne Dolphin,yo\i Ihall flay in Rhone with roe. 

Utf/.Not fo,I dobefcech your Mavefty. 
K^^.Wdl,lfay.t<hallbcfo. 

Enter Gower and Fletoeden, 

CotoerMovi now Captainc FleweUen, 

^^jSSiy uT»thcr?^ f«ru»ce committed at 

the bridge? 

Gower, Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 
r/fir.The Duk^of Exeter is a roan whom 1 louc, 
And I honour,and 1 worfhip with roy foulc, 

And my hf 8ri,and my li^ 

And my lands, and my liuings. 

And my vttermoft powers. 

ThcDukc is lookeyou, 

God be praifed and pleafed for itji 
No harme in the woicU, 
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The Chraf/icU UiStwy 
He is maintalne the Bridge very gallamly : 
There is an Enfigne there, 

I do not know how you call him. 

But by lefhH I thinke he is as valiant as Mtirki 
He doth maintainc the Bridge moft gallantly j 
Yet he is a man of no reckoning; 

But I did fee him do gallant feruice* 

CoHcr, how do you call him ? 
fltw. bis name is ancient P0tS. 

Cfuer.l know him not. 



Enter Awient PtiioS, 

F/frt».Do you not know him, here comes the man, 
?<7f.Captaine,I thee befeech to do me afaueur. 

The Duke of Exettr doth loue thee well. 

F/r>v.I,and I praife God 1 haue merited Tome loue at his 
hands. 

Piii/Bnrdolfe a fouldier.one of buxfome valour. 

Hath by furious fate, and giddy Fortunes fickle wheele. 
That God’s blindc that Hands vpon the rowling refilefie 
ftonc. 

F/w.By your patience Ancient PSttll^ 

Fortune looke you is painted plinde^ 

With a mufler before her eyes, ^ 

To fignifie to you, that Fortune is plinde : 

And (he is moreouer painted with a wheele. 

Which is the Morall that Fortune is turning. 

And inconfiant,and variation, and mutabilities : 

And her fate is fixed at a fphericall Hone, 

Which rolles, and rolles,and rolles ; 

Surely the Poet is make an excellent defeription of For- 
tune. 

Fortune looke you is an excellent Morall. 

P(/?.Fortune is Bardc/fes foe, and frownes on hiraj 
For he hath Holne a packs,and hangd muH he be ; 

A damned death, let gallowes gape for dogs. 
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ejHenfytheJift, 

Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe ftop. 

But Exeter hath giuen the doome of death. 

For packs of petty price; 

Therefore go fpcake,tbe Duke will heare thy voice. 

And let not 'Bardtlfes vitall thred be cut. 

With edge of penny cord,and vile approach. 

Speake Capcaine for his life, and I will thee requite. 
//or.Captaine P«,I partly vnderftand your meaning. 
Pi/?. Why then rcioyce therefore. 

P/;»».Certainly Ancient PiiioB, 

Tis not a thing to reioyce at. 

For if he were my owne brother,! would wim the Duke 
To do his pleafure.and put him to executions ; 

For looke you,difciplines ought to be kept. 

They ought to be kept. , 

P#i?. Die and be damned,and a fig for thy fricndlhipa 
F/w.Tbat is good. 

P//.The figge o(Spaitie within thy law. 

F/«v,That is very well. 

P0A fay the fig within thy bowels & thy durty maw. 

Exit Ptilei. 

Flew. Captaine Gwer, cannot you heare it lighten and 
thunder ? 

Gwrr. Why is this the Ancient you told me of? 

I remember him now, he is a bawd,a cut-purfe. 

F/w.By lefus he is vtter as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you fhall defire to fee in a fommers day j 
But tis all one,what he hath fed to me, 

Looke you, is all one. 

Gcwer.Why this is a gull,a foolc,a rogue 
That goes to the wars oneJy to grace hirofelfc 
At his returne to London : 

And fuch fcllowes as h'e, 

Areperfeft in great Commanders names. 

They will learne by rote where feruiccs were done, 

At liKi* -M»d fuch a fconce.at fuch a breach, 
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TiheChromcle }JiU»ry 

Atfucb aconuoy.who came off brauely,who was (hot, 
Who difgraccdjwhat termes the enemy flood on. 

And this they conperfeflly inphrafe of watte. 

Which they tricke vp with new tun d oathes. 

And what a beard of the Generals cut. 

And a horrid AioutoftheCampe 

Will do among the foming bottles and alcwalnt wits 
Is wondetfnll to be thought on , but you muA leatne 
To know fuch flandcrs of this age, 

Or clfe you may nieruclloufly be iniftooke. 

f /w.Ccrtaine Captaine Gewtfr,it is not the man, 

Looke you, that I did take him to be ; 

But when time fhall fcruc. I fhall tellhiro alittle 
Of my defires .• heere comes his Maiefly. 

Enter KingtClxrtnce^Cjhfitr, And other S» 

' king. How now FlnreUen,comi you from thebridge? 

Ttew.X and it fliall pleafe your Maiefty, 

There is excellent feruicc at the bridge. 

King.'fiViX men haue you loft FleweUen > 

F/w. And it fhall pleafe your Maiefty, 

The partition of the aduetfary hathb^nc great. 

Very reafonably great, bat for our owne parts, 

Ithinke we haue loft ncuet aman,vnlcCreitbcone 
For robbing of a Church,onc 'F/ir<fc//e,if your Maiefty 
Know the man, his face is full of whelks, and knubs, 

And pumples,and his breath bio wes at hisnofe 
Like a coale,fometiroesrcd/om«timesplew ; 

But God be praifed,now his nofe is executed, 

^ Fiw^.We would haue all offenders fo cut off. 

And here we giue expreffe commanderoent. 

That there be nothing taken from the villages 
But paid for ; none of the French abufed. 

Or vpbraided with difdainfull language : 

For wlten cruelty and lenity play for a Kingdomc^s 
The gentleft ramefter is the fooncr winner^ 



Hinry thtfi/t* 

Enter the French Her attld, 
jierM.'^ou know me by my habitc. 

jC/atf.Wcll then,we know thee. 

What fhould we know of thee? xr 

Her Go thee vnto Hearty of England, and tell him, 
Aduantage is abetter fouldier then irafcneflc : 

Although we did fcemcdead,we did but flumber, 

nX wc fpeake vpon our kue,& our voyce mmperiall, 
England fhall repent her fohy,rcc her rafhneffc. 

And admire our fuffcrance. Which to tanfomc. 

His pettinefic would bow vnder? _ 

For thccffufionof ourblooddiis arnw IS too weake ; 

For the difgrace we haue borne.himfclfc kneeling 
At our fc«c,a weake and worthlcfTc fatisfaftion. 

To this.adde defiance. 

So much from the King my Mafter, 

Vhat is thy name ? we know thy quality. 

HernlLMonUoy. . u 

Xiw.Thou doll thy office fairc,returnc thee backc. 
And tell thy King, I do not feeke him now; 

But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to CaJMs ; for to fay t^ footh, 

(Though tis no wifedome to confefVe fo much 

Vnto an enemy ofetaft and vantage) - , , , 

My fouldicrs are with fickneffe much enfeebled. 

My Army lcfTencd,and thofc few 1 haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French : 

Who when they were in heart,I tell thee Herald, 

I thought vpon one paite of £nglifh legs 
Did march three Frenchmens. 

Yci God forgiue mc,thatl do brag thus; 

Y our aite of Fretnce hath blowne this vice in me. 

I muft repent, go tell thy Matter here I am. 

My ranfome is this ftaile and worthlcffc body. 

My Army but a weake and fickly guard. 
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Tlii Chrmcle Hiffoty 

YctGodbeforc,wev?ill comeon. 

If France and fuch another neighbor flood in our way j 
If vvc may paflc.wc will ; if wc be hindered. 

We fiial your tawny groud with your red blood difcblour 
So Mentioy get you gone, there’s for your paincs ; 

The fum of all our anfwere is but this, 

Wc would not feekeabattleaswcare; 

Nor as we arc, we fay we will not fliuuit. 

Herald'.X fhall deliucr fo .* thanks to your Maiefly* 
GlofiMy Liege, I hope they will not come vpon vs 
now. 

King.VJt are in Gods hand brother,not in theirs ; 

To night wc will eneempe beyond the bridge. 

And on to morrow bid them march away. Exit, 

Enter 'Burhon, Conjt able firleance, and Cebon. 
f e«.Tut,I hauc tbe beft armour in tbc world, 
OrUancei^oM hauc art excellcRt armour. 

But let my hotfehaue his due. 

^»r.Now you talke of a horfe, 

I haue a flecd like the Palfrey of the funne, 

Nothing but pure aire and fire, 

And hath none of this dull element of earth within him. 
OrUance.Wt is bf the colour of the Nutmeg, 

And of the heate of the Ginger, 

Turne all the fands into eloquent tongues. 

And my horfe is argument for them all : 

I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfe, , 

And began rhus.Wonder of nature. 

hauc heard a Sonnetbegin fo. 

In the praife of ones MiftrelTc. 

Why then did they imitate 
That whicbl writ in praife of my horfe. 

For my hosfe is my Miflrcffc, 

Cow.Mafoy the other day.me-thought 
Your Miftrcflc Ihooke you Ihrevvdly, 

Ittr. 



of Henry the Jift, 

•Siir.I, beating me.I tell thee Lord Conftablc, 

My Miftreffe wcares her ownc haire. 

Con. I could make as good a boaft ofthat. 

If lhad aSowto my Miftreffe. 

^ 'B«rTut,thou wilt make vfc of any thing. 

CoH^et I do not vfc my horfe for my Miftrcflc, 

Will it ncucr be morning ? 

lie ride too morrow a mile. 

And my way Iball be paued with enghlb faces. 

Con. By my faith fo will not I, 

For fearc I be out-faced of my way . 
rSur. Well,ile go arme my felfe ; hay. 

Cebon.l\\t Duke of Barbon longs for morning, 
Orleance.lfic longs to cate the EngliOi. 

Con.l thinke hee’l eate all he kils. 

Or lean. O peace, ill will neuer faid well . 
f o».lle cap that Prouerbe, 

With there’s flattery in friendlhip. 

Orle.O fir, I can anfwer that, 

With giue the Diuell his due. 

Ceo.Hauc at the eye of that Prouerbe, 

With a iogge of the Diuell. • . , 

OrAr. Well, the Duke of i&fimply 

The moftaftiue Gentleman of 

^<?».Doing his affinity, and hec 1 ftill be doing, 

Or/e.Hc ncucr did hurt as 1 heard off. 

^o»,No I warrant you, nor ncucr will. 

Or/e.l hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

Con.l was told fo by one that knowes him better tlien 
you. 

Or/e. Whofe that? 

Cew.Why he told me fo himfelfe. 

And faid he cared not who knew it. 

Or/f. Well, who will go with me to hazarq* 

For a hundred Englifti prifoners ? 

Cw.You muft go to hazard your felfe, Before 
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The chremle 

Before you haue them. 

Enter * Me^tnftr, 

MefMy Lords, the Englifti lie within a hundred 

Paces of your Tent, 

(Tw.VVho hath meafured the ground ? 

Lord granpeere. 

C#M. A valiant man,an expert Gentleman. 
Coroe.come away. 

The Sun is hie,and we wcare out the day. Exitontntt. 

Enter the King diJgnifid,to him Ti^oU, 

Pifi.Kc VC la ? 

A friend. 

F//.Difcu$ vnto me, art thou a gentleman? 

Or art thou common,bafc, «id popelet ? 

A/w.No fir,T ana a Gentleman of a Company, 
T/^.Trailcs thou the puilTant Pike ? 

JCw^.Euen fo fir. What are you? 

Pilt. As good a gentleman as the Emperor. 

King.O then thou art better then the King, 

7j/f,The Kings a bago.and a hart of gold, 

A lad of life, an impc of fame, 

Ofparents good, of fift moft valiant : 

I kls his durty fhooe, and from my heart firings 
I louc the loucly bully.What is thy name/ 

King.Unrry te Rey. 

Pifi,Le Rpj, a Cornifij man ; 

Art thou of Corniik crew ? 

Ki»^,No fir,I imzlf>^elchmAn. 

Pifl. A tyelchman ; knowft thou Plcveellen i 
King,\ fir,hc is my kinfman. 

?<y?. Art thou his friend ? 

Aiv/.Ifir, 

/»#/,Figa for thee then ; my name is PifiaU, 
forts well with your fierceneffe, 



T 



cj Henry the Jift. 
piji.fifiall it toy name. 



Sxit PifieK. 



Enter Coveer end PlctaeSen, 

It U the greateft folly in the worcll.when the ancient 
Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. 

T Lrrant vou if you looke into the wars of the 
yrihiliLi no tinic tat.U.norbibblc babbl. <l«rc. 

But you (hall findc thexares,and the fcares. 

And the ceremonies to be othcrwifc. . 

^Gaw Why the enemy is^oud ; you heard him all night. 

pleva.GoLs follud.if the enemy be an affe & a foolc, 

A nd a prating,cocks-combe,is it meet that webe alfo 
Afoolc, an d a prating cocks-combe. 

In your confcicnce now ? 

Gojver.We fpcake lower. . ^ 

ftoJbcfccch you do.good Cg..n^ 

Though it appeare a little-out of falhion, 

Yet there's much care in this. 

Enter three SonWers, 

1 .SW.ls not that the morning yonder ? 

I we fee the beginning, 

Godknowes whether we (hall lee the - 

5.5<w/.Wc 11.I thinke the King could wi(h himlcUe 

Vp to theneckc.in the middle of the Thames,^ 

And fo I would he were, at all adocnturcs,and I with him^ 
W.Now maflers good roorrow,what chcarc i 
3 .S*«/.Ifaitb fmall chcerc fomc of vs is like to haue. 

Ere this day to an end. . r_» t 

A»»/. Why fearc nothing man,thc king is trotikc. 
2 .S 0 «/.I be may bc,for he hath no caufe as we. 
Jfi«r^.Nay fay not fo^hc is a man as wc arc, 

The Violet finds to him as vnto vs ; 

Thdrtforc if he fc^reafons^hc fcarcs as wc do# 
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The chremle HlHory 

t.Soul. But the Kinghathaheauy reckoning to make 
If his caufc be not good ; when all thofc foules * 

Whofc bodies fliall be flaughtered here, ^ 

Shall ioyne together at the latter day, 

And fay I dyed at fuch a placc.Some fwcating 5 
Some their wiuci rawly left ; 

Somcleauing their children poore behinde them. 

Now if his caufe be bad, 

I ihinke it will be a greeuous matter to him, 

iCw^.Why fo you may fay, if a man fend his feruart 
As Faftor into another Countrjf, 

And he by any meanes mifearry. 

You may fay the bulineffe of the Madcr 
Was the author of his feruanti mif-fortunc. 

Or if a fonne be imployd by his father, 

And he fall into any leud aftion,you may fay the father 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the mafter is not to anfwer for his feruant. 

The father for his fonne,nor the king for his fubiccSs j 
For they purpolc not their deaths. 

When they crane their feruices ; 

Some there are that hauc the gift 
Of premeditated murder on them .* 

Others the broken fcale of Forgery, in beguiling maidens 
Now if thefe out-ftrip the law, 

Yet they cannot efcape Gods punidime nt. 

War is Gods Bcadle.Waris Gods vengeance : 

Euery mans feruice is the Kings ; 

But euery mans foule is his owne. 

Therefore 1 would haue eucry fouldier examine himfelfe, 
And wa(h euery moth put of his confciencc. 

That in fo doing,hcmay be the readier for death; 

Or not dyingjwhy the time was well fpent^ 

Wherein fuch preparation was made. 

3 . 5 fl«/.lfaithhe faies true, 

Euery mans fault is on his ownehead^ 



tf Henry the Jift, 

I would not haue the king anfwer for me, 

Yet I intend to fight luftily for hiin. 

X/»jr.Well,I heard the king wold not be ranfomd, 
a. Soul. I he faid fo,to make vs fight ; 

But when our throats be cut.hemay be ranfomd,, 

Andweneuerthewifer. , 

KingM I hue to fee that, ile neuer truft his word againe. 
a.*kMaCrc you’l pay him then, 

Tis a great difpleafure that an elder 
Gun can do againft a Cannon, 

Or a fubiea againft a Monarch. 

You’l nere take his word aeainc.you arc a nafle.goe. 

i:,«^.Your reproofe is lomewhat too bitter ; 

Were it not ar this time I could be angiy. 

2 Why let it be a quarrell if thou wilt. 
2C/»£.Howlhalll know thee? , . ^ 

4.,fo«/.Hefc’s my gloue, which if euer I fee in thy hatj 
lie challenge thee, and ftrske thee. 

KingMete is likewife another of mine. 

And affure thee ile weare it. 

2»5««/.Thoudar’ftas wellbehangd. 

3 .Soa/.Be friends you fooUs, 

We haue French quarrels enow in hand. 

We hauc no need of Englilh broyles. 

K»»f.Tis no treafon to cut French Crowncs, 

For to morrow the King himfelfe will be a clipper. 

Exit the foHldters. 

Enter to the King, GloceBer,Spingh<m, 
and Attendants, 

King.O God of battels lleelc my fouldiers harts. 

Take from them now the fence of reckoning. 

That the appofed multitudes which Hand before thcoi. 
May not appale their courage. 

O not too day,not too day O God, 

^ E Tlnnke 














theChrmdeHiBorf 
Thinkc on the fault my father made. 

In cornpafling the Crownc. 

1 TUch^ds body haue interred new. 

And on it hath beftow’d more contrite tearet-. 

Then from it iffued forced drops of blood ; 

A hundred men haue I in yearely pay, 

Which cuaiy day their withered hands hold tp 
T o heauen,to pardon blood, 

And 1 haue built two Chanccries,more will I do 
Though all that I can do is all too little. 

Enter 

CIo. My Lord. 

X/«^.My brother GloHcrs voice. 

6/p.My Lordjthe army ftayes vpon your prefence. 
K/v.Stay Gloftcr flay , and I will go with thee. 

The day, my friends, and all things ftayes forme. 




I 




Enter Clarence jgiofier, Exeter^ Saliehey, 



tTar. My Lords, the French are very ftrong, 
fjt.There s fiue to one, and yet they ate all fteftt. 
ffvir. Of fighting men they haue full forty thoufand. 
5<»/.The oddes is all too great. Farwell kinde Lords ^ 
Braue Clarence.and my Lord of Gloftcr, 

My Lordof Warwicke,and to all farewell 

Cla, Farewell kinde Lords, fight valiantly to day. 

And yet in truth I do thee wrong, 

For thou art made on the true Iparkcs of honor* 



Enter King* 

would webad but ten thoufand men 
Now at this inftantjthat doth not workc in England, 
ICin.Whofe that, that wiflics fo^my coufen Warwrt ? 
Gods will I would not loofc the honour 
One man would fharc from roe^ 

Not foi; my kingdomc* 
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,/ Hitny thefft, 

fio faith tny Cofen, wifti not one roan more, 

Kather pro^ime it prefently through our camp 
That he that hath no ftoroackc to this fcaft 
Let him dcpart*his pafport ftall bee drawnc. 

And crownes for conuoy put into his purte, 

Wc would not dye in that mans company, 

That fearcs his fdlowlhip to dye with vs* 

This day is called the day of Cn^P‘" 

He that out-liues this day,and fees olde age. 

Shall ftand a tipto when this d^ " 

AndrowfehimatthenameofCrilpin. 

He that out-liues this day,and cotnes farc home. 

Shall yearly on the vigill ftaft his friends^ 

And fay.to morrow is S.Crifpins day : 

Then ftiall we in their flowing boules 
Be newly remembred. Tiarrj the 
Bedfrrd zad Sxeter, ClrO'ence, znd Glofier, 
tTarwickefinirar^t . . - ,j j 

Familiar in their mouths as houlhold wordes. 

This flory (hall the good man tell bis fon. 

And from this day vnto the gcnerall doome. 

But we in it fhall be remembred. 

We few, we happy few, we bond of brothers, 
for he to day that (beds his blood by mine 
Shall be ray brother. Be he iicre fo bale 
This day lhall gentle his condition. 

Then (hal he ftrip his flceues,& fhew his tears. 

And fay,thefe wounds I had on Crifpins day. 

And Gentlemen in England now a bed. 

Shall thinkc thcmfclucs accurft. 

They were not there,when any fpcakes 
That fought with vs vpon S.Crifpines day. 
gh. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. j i r 

Kin. Why all things arc ready ifout mindcs be fo. 
IPhr.Pcrifti the roan whofc minde is backward now. 
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ThiC hrorAck History 

Kw^.Thou doft notwifli more-helpc from England,. 

Coiifen ? * 

^ 4 r.Gods will my Liege,would you and I alone. 
Without more helpc, might fight chis battell out. 

Why well faid.That doth plcafe me better. 

Then to wifh meonc.You know your charge, 

God be with you all. 

Enter the Her/tuldfrom the French, 

//er .Once more I come to know of thee king Henry^ 
What thou wilt giuefor ranfomc^ 

2Cw^.Who hath fent thee now ? 

//er.Thc Conftablc oi France, 

ptethee bearemy former anfvver backe. 

Bid them atchieue me, and then fell my bones. 

Good God, why fhould they mocke good fellowes thus ?' 
Theman that once did fell the Lyons skin 
While thebeattliucdjWas kild with hunting him. 

And many of our bodies fhall no doubt 
Finde graucs within your Realme of France : 

Though buried in your dunghils,we (hall be famed, 

For there the Sunne fliall grecte them. 

And draw vp their honors reaking vp to heauen^ 

Leaning their earthly parts to choake your clime ; 

The fmell whereof, fhall breed a plague in France j 
Marke then abundant valour in our Englifh, 

Thatbeing dead,like to the bullets crafing, 

Breakes foorth into a fecond courfe of mifehiefe, 

Killing in relaps of mortality 
Let me (pcake proudly. 

There’s not a pecce of feather in our Caoipe, 

Good argument I hope we fhall not fiye. 

And time hath worne vs into flouendry. 

But by the maflcjour hearts are in the trim. 

And my poore fouldicrstell me,yet erenight 

They’l 



of Henry the fift, 

Indfur«ethem out of feruice.lfthcy dothts, 

fhall hauc nought 1 fwcare.but thefe my bones ; 
Shfch ifthey haue.as I will Icaue vm them, 

YVill y celd them little, tell the Conftable. 

Hirr.lfhall dcliucr fo. 

TorkeMy gracious Lord,vpon my knee I craue 

Theleadingofthevaward. 

Xi»£.Takc it btaue Torke. 

Come fouldiers let s away, ^ 

Saas thoapl«feftGoa.d.rpofc Ik. day. £**• 

Enter the foure french Lords, 

Gehon.O diabcllo. 

Cw.Mordumavie. 

Or/ff.Owhatadayisthisl « 

Bw.O lour dei houtc all is gone,all is lo.ft. 

ConSVe are enow yet liuing in the held, 

To fmoiher vp the Endifh, 
ifany order mightbe thought vpon. 

i. A plague of order, once more to the field. 

And he that will not follow Bnrion now. 

Let him eo home,and with his cap in hand, 

Likc a bafe leno hold the chariiber doore. 

Why leaft by a fiauc no gentler then my do^,, 

His faireft daughter is contamuracke. 

Ca«.D,forder that hath fpoild vs, right vs noyy. 

Come we inheapes.wee’loffer vp out hues 
Vnto thefe Englifli,orelle die withfamc. 
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The Chrenick Sifferj 

Come, come along, 

Lets dye with honor, our fitame doth Uft too long. 

Enter PifteUfhf Trench man, end the hj, 

Pift. Eyld car, eyld cur. 

French.O Monficur,ie rou en prce aucs petie de moy, 
PifiMoy ftiall not ferue,I will hauc forty moys. 

Boy, aske his name, 

S^.Comanc cues v ous apelles ? 
frw.Monficur Per. 

BejMc fayes his name is mailer Per, 

Pifi.We Fcr him, and fcrit him,and ferke him. 

Boy difcufle the fame in French. 

3er*Sir I do not know whats French for Per, ferite, and 

fearke. * 

7t/?.Bid him prepare,for I wiH<ut his throat. 

Feate,you preat,ill voulles cOuple votre gorge. 
Pt^.Oaye ma foy couple la gorge, 

Vnlcuc thou glue to me egregious ranrome,dye. 

One point of a fox. 

Fren, Qui dit ill monneur, 

111 dityc fi YOU ny vouly pa domy luy. 

Bej. La gran ranfome,ill voutueres. 

Fren.O ie vous en pri petit gentelhome, parlc 
A cec, gran Captainc, pour auez mercic 
A moy, ey iee donerces pour mon ranfome 
Cinquantc ocios. Ie fuycs Yngentclhome de France. 
Pn^.What fayes he boy ? 

Marry fir he fayes he is a gentleman of a great 
Houfe of France, and for his ranfemci 
He will giuc you yoo.Crownes. 

PiFi. My fury Ihall abate. 

And I the Crownes will take,1 

And as I fuckc blood, I will feme mercie fhew. 

Folow 



ejnentythefift. 

Follow roe cur. emnet 

Enter the Kingjhit Nehtet,MdPifiolt. 

YcS?n^done,'tL French keepes ftill the field. 

^^^ThcDukeofYorkccommcndshimtoyourG^^^^^ 

Xi^Xiucsbe good vnkle,twic«X fw him downe. 

From befro« to the fp«r,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. In which ^ * 

Larding the plaines,and by his bloody fide, 

Yoake-tcllow tobis honout-dyit^ wounds. 

The Noble Earle of Suffolkc alfo lyes. 

Suffolke firft dyed,andYotke aU pounded ore 
Comes to him where in Wood 1« lay all 
And takes him by the beatd,kiffcs the gaHiw 
That bloodily didyawne vponhisYacc, ^ 

And cryed alowd, tatty deerc coufin Sufiolk.e . 

My foulc (hall thine keepc company inheaucn ; 

Tarry decte foule awhile,thcn flye , 

And in this glorious and w^l-foughten field* 

WekepttogitherinourChiualrys 

Vpon thefe words I came and cheet d tlwra vp* 

He tookeme by theband,faide deeteroy Lordc, 
Commend my feruice to my Sonetaigoe, 

So did he turne, and oust Sulfoijes , , , 

He threw his wounded atmo»and fo elfould to death 
With blood he fealed. An argunten«i 
Of ncucr-cnding loW*. 



Of ncucr-cndine ion*. 

The pretty and Iwccte manner of it, n . 

Forc'd thofe waters frew me,^ch I would haue llopte. 
But ihad not fo much of in me. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gaue mo yp to loajes a 

Kin. I blame yoi; not; for hcaiing you>. 

Irauft conuorito icaw. AUrnm 
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Chmkle NiU$ry 

jilarum pmnit, 

V Vhat new alarum is this ? 

Bid cuery fouldier kill his prifoner, 
r//?.Couplc gorge. 



Sxitimntu 



Enter FlnetSen, nnd ^/tptMine (jerter, 

F/nv.Godes plud kill the' boyes and the lui 
Tis the arrants peece of knauery as can be def 
In the worcll now, in your confcience now. 

Cower certaiiie,there’s not a boy left aliue. 
And the cowardly rafcals that ran from the battell, 
Themfclues haue done this flaughter ; 

Be6de,they haue carried away and burnt 
All that was in the Kings Tent .• 

Whereupon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut.Oh he is a worthy King. 

F/«i'.I,he was borne at MonmoHth\ 

Captaine Gower, call you the place where 
tyUexanier the big was borne ? 

Cower.Alexander the great. 

f/w.VVhy I pray,is not big great ? 

As if I fay,big,or great,or magnanimous, 

I hope tis all one reckoning, 

Saue the phrafe is a little varation. 

Cower. \ thinke vAlexander the great 
VV as borne at Mace^n^ 

His father was called Philif of (JHaceden, 

As I take it. 

Flew.l thinke it Wis Alacedonindecd 
Where Alexander was borne ; 

Looke you Captaine (jower. 

And if you looke into the Maps of the worell well > 
You (hall fiadc little difference betweene 
<Jt£dcedo» and MonmrthtLookc you, there is 



fi/ Umrythefifu 

A Riuer in M^eedonM there is alfo a Riuer 
l^MonmortK the Riuers name at Monmorth 

lit tis all one.tis fo like, as my fingers is to fingers, 

And there is Simons in both. 

Looke you Captaine Gower you marke it, 

V® (hallfinde our King is come after Alexander, 

God knowes.and you know,that^*;v^<fcr in his 
Bowles,and his Ales.and his wrath & his difpleafures 

Of a mans mouth.ere it is made an end and fin.fiicd: 

I fpeake in the comparifons, as Ahxan^ is kill 

His friend C/iiia.- fo our King being in his ripe 

Wits and iudgements, is turne away thefat Kmte 
With the great belly doublet; 

I am forget his name. 

Gww.SirlohnFalftaffc. ^ ^ , . 

Flew,h 1 thinke it is Sir lohaFalftaffc indeed, 

I can tell you, there’s good men borne at Monmorth, 

Enter the King andhis Lords. 

King. 1 was not angry fince I came in France, 
Vntillthishoure. 

Takeia Trumpet Herauld, 

And ride vnio the horfemcn on yon hiH : 

If they will fight with vs,bid them come downe. 

Or leaue the wld.they do offend our fig t. ^ 

Will they do neither,we will come to them. 

And make them skyr away,as faft 

As ftones enforc’d from the old Aflynan flings. 

6efides,weel cut the throats of thofe we haue. 

And notonc aliue (hall tafte om mercy. Fnter 
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Th^ Chromcle HiSicry 

£nter the Berdd. 

Gods will what meancs this ? kno wft thou not 
That wchauc fined thefe bones of ours for ranfome? 

Her. I come great King for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men. 

We may haue leauc to bury all our dead. 

Which in the fielde lye fpoiled and troden on, 

KmA tell thee truly Herald, 

I do not know whether the day be ours or no : 

For yet a many of your French do keepc the field, 
//er. The day is yours, 

K/ft. Praifed be God therefore : 

What Cafllc call you that ? 

Her. We call it Agincourr. 

Kw. Then call we this the fielde of Agincourt, 
Fought on the day of Crifpin,Crirpianus. 

FUtv. Your Grandfather of famous memory, 
Ifyoiir Grace be remembred, . 



Is do good feruice in France. 

Tis true Tlewellen, 

Flew, Your Maiefty fayes very true. 

And it^pleafe your Maiefty, 

The Welfhmen there was do good feruice. 

In a Garden where Leckes did grow. 

And I thinke your Maiefiy will take no febrne. 

To wearc a Leckeinyour cap vpon S.Dauics day. 
King^^o Flewellcn, for I am Wclfh as well as you. 
Flew, All the W’atcr in Wye will not wafti your welch 
Blood out of you. God keepc it, and preferue it, 

To his graces will and pleafure. 

Kwg, Thankes good Countrey-mani 
F/ejy.By lefu I am yourMaieftics Countryman,- (man. 
I care not who kno it,fo long as your maiefty is an honeft 
Kwg. God keepe me fo. Our Herald go with him, 

And bring vs the number of the fcattcrcd French, 

Exit Herdds ^ 
Cal! 



$f Henry the jifi. 

Call yonder fouldicr hither. 

F/L You fellow, come to the King. . . , , 

rrFellow.why doft thou weave that gloue in thy hat? 

me the other d.y = and he bath one "f"nne. 'be 
Jibich if cuer 1 lee, 1 haue fwornc to ftnkc him . fo hath he 

thinke you Fie wellcn,is it lawfull to keep his 

And it pleafe your Maiefty tis lawful to keep his vow 
If he be periur’d once,hc is as arrant a beggarly knauc. as 

treads vpou too blacke fiaoocs. 

His enemy may be a Gentleman of worth. 

Flew. And if he be as good a Gentleman as Lucifer and 

Bcliebub,and the diucll himfclfe, 

Tis mecte he keepe his vow. 

XiW.Wcll firrhakecpc your word , 

Vndet what Captaine ferueft thou ? 

Vnder Captaine Cower. 

Flew. Captaine Gower is a good Captaine, 

And hath good littcraturc in the warres. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

Sed. I will my Lord. 

Sdtfealdier. 

Captaine Flcwcllcn,when^»/i» and I 

Were downe together, I tookc this gloue from s helmet, ^ 

Heeretlcwcllcnwcareit. , ^ ^ 

If any challenge it, he is a friend of .^IwJohs, 

And an enemy to me. 

Flew.Yom Maiefty doth me as great a fauour, 

AscanbedefircdinthcbeartsofhisfubieCts. i 

I would fee that man now that wold challenge this gloue 
And it pleafe God ofhis grace I would but ice him, 

Kinlpiewellen knowft thou Captaine Gewer ? 

Flew. Captaine gewer is my friend 
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’The Chrmide flWory 

And if it like your maiefty,! know him very welT, 
KingjGo call him hither, 
rlevo.l will and it fliall pleafcyour maiefty. 

^<;>.Follow FteweUen cloftly at the heelcs. 

The glouc he weares.it was the foldiers.' 

Jt may be there will be harmc betweene them. 

For T do know flemllen valiant. 

And being toucht,as hot as Gun-powder .• 

And quickly will rcturne an iniury. 

Go fee there be no harme betweene them. 

Eater ["afttwe Gower, flewetten^ ttad the 
Soldier, 

Flew. Captaine Gower, in the name oficfu 
Come to his maiefty, there is more good towards you 
Then you can dreame of. 

SomI. Do you hearc.you fir. 

Do you know this gloue i 
Flew. I know the gloue is a gloue. 

Soul.Svt 1 know this, and thus I challenge it, 

Hefird^thim, 

Flew, Gods plut,and his Captaine Gsiverftand away, 
llegiue treafon his dueprefently. 

Eater the King, IF'arwieke, Clarenee, 

And Exeter, 

King.WoY! now? Whats the matter ? 
flew. And it (hall pleafeyour maiefty, 
b’eere is the notableft peece of treafon come to light 
As you (hall defire to fee in a fotnmers day. 

Hcereisa rafcall,beggerly rafcall is ftrike the gloue, 

W hich yoer maiefty in perfon 
Tooke out of the Helmet of ^lanfon z 
And your maiefty will beare me witneftes , 

And 




fijHmythejift, 

And teftimowwj and auouchments, 

That this is the gloue. 

And it Plcafe your maiefty. 

That was my gloue. 

He that I gaue it to in the night, 
ptomifed roe to weare it m his hat ; 

1 ptomifed to ftrike him if he did. 

Imet that Gentleman with my gloue in s hat. 
And 1 thinke 1 haue bene as good at my worde. 

F/ov.Your Maiefty heares, 

Vnder youi^aieftyes man-hoode. 

What a bcg^crly lowfie knaue it is. 

King. Let me fee thy gloue. 

Lookc you, thisis the fellow of it. 

It was 1 indeede you ptomifed to ftrike. 

And thou haft giuen me moft bitter wordsj 
How canft thou make vs amends ? 

Flew. Let his necke anfwer it. 

If there be any matftials law in the worell. 



Soul, My Liege, 

All.offences come from the heart : 

Neuer came any from mine 
To offend your Maiefty. 

You appeard to me but as a common tnaiit 
Witncfife the night, your garments, 
YoutlowlinelTc ; and whaifoeuer ^ 

You receiued vnder that habite, 

Ibcfeech your makfly,impute it 
To your ownc fault, and not to mine. 

For youf felfe came not like your fclfe : 
Hadyoubceneas youfeeroed then to mec, 
Ihadmadeno offence, my gracious Lord, 
Therefore 1 bcfccchyour grace to pardon roe. 

JCw. Vnckle.fill the gloue wiihCrowncs, 
And giue it to the fouldier. 

Weare it fellow, 
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chronicle Nilforf 

As an honour in thy cap,iill 1 do challenge it. 

Gi ue him the Crownes. Come Captaine Flewellen, 

I muft needs haucyou friends, 

F/fw'.Bylefusjthcfellowe hath mettallenoaghin hU 
belly. 

Harkc you fouldier, There is a filling for you. 

And kcepeiyour fclfc out of brawles. 

And ptabbles, and diffentions. 

And looke you, it ftiall be the better for you. 

Soul, lle.nonc of your money fir,not I. 

F/ew.Whytis a good filling man; 0 

Why fhould you be queamilh ? 

Your (hooes are not fo good. 

It will ferue you to mend your (hooes. 

Ki», What men of fort are taken vncklel? 

Exe. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King, 
Ioh» Duke of Burbon, and Lord Boueh^uaH. 

Of other Lords andBarons,Knights and Squires, 

Full fifteene hundred, befides common men. 

This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the ficlde lyes flaine. 

Of Nobles bearing banners in the fieldc, 

Charles de le Brute, high Conftanblc of France^ 
laques of ChatiUian, Admiral! of France, 

The mafter of the Crofle-bowes, lohn Duke jiltnfoUf . 
Lord Ramhitres, high Mafter of France. 

Thebraue fir ^jy/^ai 4 >'d,Dolphin. Qi MobeUe ChariUM, 
Gran Pne and Ro^e, Fawetnbridge and Fey, , 

Gerard zadf^erton,F’audemattt and Leftra. 9 

King. Heeres was a royall fellowftiip of death. 

Where is the Bnmber of our Englifh dead I , 

Exe. Edward the Duke of Y orke,the Earle of Suffolke, 
Sit Richard Ketly, Dauy ^am Efquire, 

Aud of all the other, but flue and twenty. 

King, O God, thy arme was hcere. 

And vnto thee alone, afetibe we praife ; 

When 
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oftUnrythefift* 

when without ftratageme, 

Td eucn in (hocke of battell.was cuer heard 
«o creat and little Ioffe, on one part and another? 

Take it O God, for it is onely thine. 

rv> Tis vvondcrfull. ^ , 

Kin Come, let rs go on proccffion through the campe; 

let it be death proclaim’d to any man 

To boaft hccrcof, or take the praife from God, 

Which is his due. • n- 

Flew. Is it lawfull.and it pleafe your Maiefly, 

To tell how many is kild ? 

Xw.Ycs Flewellen, 

But with this acknowledgement. 

That God fought for vs. 

f/eiv.Ycs in my confciencc.he did vs great good. 

I(in. Let therebe fungNououes and Tc Deum, 

The dead with charity enter’d in day: 

Weelthen to to England then. 

Where nerc from Fr^e, arriu d more happier men. - 
'' Exitemnes, 

Enter Cower and Fleweien, 

Cower. But why do you wcareyour Lceke to day {* 
Saint Dauies is paft i 

Flew. There is occafion Captaine Cower, 

Looke you why, and wherefore ; 

The other day looke yoWyPiFtoUes ' 

Which you know is a man of no merites 

In the worell, is come where I was the other day. 

And brings bread and fait, and biddes mee 
Eatemy Leekc; twas in a place, looke you. 

Where I could mooue no diffentions. 

But ifl can fee him, I ihall tell him 
Alittleofmydcfires, - , 

Cow, Heerc he comes fyvelling like a Turky-coc 
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life Cbr*melcHfSf fry 

litter TiUeR. 

flewellen. Tis no matter for bis fweUing.and bi&ttjsl;j[. 
cockes* 

God pleflc you Ancient Piftoll, you fcall, 

Beggerly, lo vviy knaue, God pleflc you. 

Pifi. Ha, art thou bcdlcin ? 

Doft thou thurft bafe T royan, 

Tohauemefoldcvp P areas fatall web ? 

Hence, I am qualmifh at the fmcll of Leekc, 

Flew. Ancient Piftoll. 

I would defirc you becaufe it doth not agree 
With your ftomackea, and your appetites, 

And yourdigeftions, toeate this Leeke. 

Pifi. Not for (^adrraUader and all his Goats, 

Flew, There is one Goatc for y o|§ancient Piftol. 

He ilrikfs him. 



Pifi, Bafe Troyan, thou ffialt dye.] 

FleweHen, I, I knowl fiiall dye : 

But in the meane t ime,I would defite you 
To liue and eate this Leeke. 

Cower. Enough Captaine, 

You haue aftoniflit him, it is enough.' 

Flewel. Aftoniftit him. 

By lefu, lie beate his head foure dayes 
And foure nights too, but He make him 
Eate fome part of my Leeke. 

P//?. Well muft Ibite? 

Flew. I out of queftion, or doubt, or ambiguities. 
You muft bite. 



Hemakes Ancient PifioUhite of the Leeke. 
Pifiol, Good, good. 
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ef Henry the fift, 

FlewelleH. I Leckes are good,ancient PifioS. 

Lookc you now, there is a filling for you 
To heale your bloody coxcombe, 
p//. Me a (billing. 

Flew.K you will not take it, 

Ihaue another Leeke for you, 

PiU.l take thy (billing in earneft of reckoning. 

Flew. If I owe you any thing, 

I will pay you in Cudgcllcs : 

You (ball be a Wood-monger, 

And buy Cudgels. And fo God be with you 
Ancient Piftoll, God pleffc you, ^ 

And heale your broken pate. 

Ancient Piftolly if you fee Leekes another time, 

Mocke at them,that is all: God bwy you. 

ExitFleweRen, 

Pifi. All hell (ball ftirre for this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 

Is honour cudgeld from my warlike loynes ? 

Well France farewell, newes haue I certainly 
That Doll is fickc. One malady of France 
The warres affoordeth nought,home will I trug. 

Baud will I turnc,and vfe the flight of hand t 
To England will I ftcale. 

And there He fteale : 

And patches will I get vnto thefe fcarres. 

And fweace 1 eat them in thcGallia warres, ( 

ExitPifioH 

Enter at one doore, thejKing of England and his 
Lords. 

And at the ether doore, the King of France, Q^ene 
Katherine, the Duke ^'Bttrbon, 
and others, 
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Th( Chronicle Hiiiory 

J7<*»'>;j'.Peacc to this meeting, 

Wherefore we arc met, 

And to our brother France, faire time ©f day, 

Fairc health vnto our louely coufin Katherine, 

And as a branch, and member of this ftocke,. 

We do falute you, Duke of Bwgmdy, 

Fran, Brother of England, 

Right ioyous are we to behold your face. 

So arc we Princes Englifh cuery one, 

^Dnke. With pardon vnto your raightinelTe : 

Let it not difplcafe you, if I demaund 
W hat rub or barre hath thus farre hindred you 
T o keepc you*from the gentle ipeech of peace ? 

Httr. IfDuke o^'BMrgmdj you would haue peace, 
You muftbuy that peace. 

According as we haue drawne our Articles. 

Fran. We haue but with a curforary eye 
Ore-vicw*d them ; pleafeth your Grace, 

To let fome of your Counfell fit with vs, 

We (hall rcturne our peremptory anfwer» ■ 

/Arr. Go Lords, and fit with them. 

And bring vs anfwcr backe. 

yet leaue our coufen Katherine heere behind. 

Fra»t Withall our hearts. 

Exit French King and the Lords* 

Manet, king Henry, Katherine, and the 
Gentletfeman. 

JAw.Now Kate, 

You haue a blunt wooer heere left with you. 

If I could winne thee at Leape-frog, 

Or w>th valuing with my armour on my backe 
Intomyfaddle, 

Without bragge be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare with any. . 
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But leaning that Kate, 

If thou takeft me now. 

Thou (halt haue me at the worft. 

And in wearing thou (halt haue me better and better. 
Thou (halt haue a face that is not worth fun-burning. 
But doeft thou thinke, that thou and I,f 
Betweene Saint Denis and Saint George, 

<hall eet a boy, that (hall go to Conllaniinoplc, 

And take the great Turkeby the beard ? 

Kate. Is it pofliblc dat me lall 
Louc dc cftcmy dc France. 

Harry Kate^ 

It ifynpolTiblc you Ihould loue the enemy of France ; 
For Kate I louc France fo well, 

That lie notlcauc a village. 

He haue it all mine. Then Kate,! 

When France is mine. 

And I am yours: 

Then France is yours, 

And you arc mine. ^ 

Kate. 1 cannot tell what is dat. 
iAirry.NoKate, 

Why lie tell you in French, 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like a briac 

Onher new married husband. 

Let me fee. Saint Dennis be my fpeede. 

Quan France & nion. 

Dat is, when France is yours. 

Harry, Et vous ettes amoy, 

Kate. Andlamtoyou. 

E/im^.Douck France ettes a vous. 

Kate. Den France fall be mine. 

Harry. Et ie fuyucs a vous. 

K4rr.Andyouwillbetomc. 

Her. Wilt bclecue n>c Kate ? Tis eafier for me 
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Tk Chronicle HiHery 

To conquer the kbgdome. 

Then to fpeake fo much more French, 

AyourMaiefiy 

Has falfc France enough, to deceiue 
De beft Lady in France. 

Tlorrj. No faith Kate not I, 

But Kate prcthec tell me in plaine tearmes, 

Doll thou loue me? 

Kate, 1 cannot tell. 

Harrj, No; Can of any your Neighbours tel 
lie aske them,. * 

Comc^4/f,I knov?youloueme. ^ 

And foone when you are in your Cloflcc 
Youlcqueftionthis Lady ofme: * 

But I pray thee fweet Katc,vfc me mercifullv, 

Bccaufe I louc thcc cruelly. ^ 

ThatlfiialldyeKate.isfurc: 

But for thy louc by the Lord newer. 

What wench. 

A ftraight backc will grow crooked, 

A round eye will grow hollow, 

A great leggc will waxc final!, 

A curld pate prooiic bald ; 

But a good heart Kate is the Sun and the Moon, 

And rather the Sun and not the Moonc : 

And therefore Kate take me. 

Take a fouldier, take a fouldicr, 

Take a king: 

Therefore tell me Kate.wilt thou haue mee ? 

Kate. Dat is as pleafe de king my Father. 

Harry. Nay it will pleafe him, 

Nay it lhall pleafe him Kate, 

And vpon that condition Kate ile kiOe thee. 

^4.0 mon du ie nc voudroy faire quelk choffc 
Pour route Icmonde, 

Ce ne poynt Yotree fachion en fauor, 

JIarrjt 
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of}iinrythefi/i, 

Horry. What fayes flie Lady i 
Lady. Dat it is not de fafion in France 

Forde maidcs.bcfor da be married to 
May foy ic obIye,what is to balfie ? 

Hor.Xo kiffe, to kifle. ' 

O that tis not the fafhion in France 

For the maids to kilTc before they are manied. 
Arf^.Owye fee votree grace, n 
Har. Well, wcelbrcake that cuftoma 
Therefore Kate patience paforce and yceldc. 
Before God Kate you haue witchcraft 
In your kiflet ; 

And may perfwade with me more 
Then all the French Counccll. 

Your father is returned. 

Ekter the Kittgt ef France 

Lordest . , 

How now my Lords? 

Fran. Brother of England, 

We haue ordered the Articles, 

And haue agreed to all that wein fedule had. 

8xe. Onely he'hath not fubferibed this. 
Where your Maiefty demands, • 

That the King of France hauing any occalion 
To v^ritc for matter of grant. 

Shall name your HighnelTe in this forme: 

And with this addition in French, 

N ffire trejher Henry d’ Angkterre, 

E hearede France, And thus in Latine : 
FredarijfmHs film nester Henriew F/x Anglia, 
Et heres Francia. 

Fran, Nor this haue we fo nicely ftood vpon, 
But you faire brother may imreat the fame. 
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The chrenkle MUorf 
tiArrj. Why then let this among therein 
Haue bis full courfe : And withall, 

Your daughter Katherine in marr>ag«» 

Fran. This and what clfc^- i 

your Maiedy Hiall craue : 

God that difpofeth all,gtue you much toy* 
Har. Why then intt Katherine, 

Come giue me thy hand : 

Our matfiage will weprefent foiemnize. 

And end our faatred by a bond ofloue. 

Then will I fweare to Kate, and Kate to me* 
And may our vowes once made,vnbcokea b& 
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